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Trust 


Author's Notes: 
Just a short song-fic about broken hearts, gelosy and many, many mistakes. 


Lost in a dream, 

Nothing is what it seems 
Searching my head, 

For the words that you said. 


At first, it seemed to be just David's imagination. 
Ambiguous signals were sent by Dave every once in a while, but it wasn't like they were deemed worthy of 


even a word. 


The redhead could wear a sad smile for days without explaining why. Then he'd go to an interview and would 


talk about his old days in Metallica for a whole hour, instantly brightening up. He was often too tired to do 


stuff once back in the hotel room he and David shared, but when he felt like doing something - apart from 
doing drugs - he would switch the lights off and fuck his bassist doggy style, never watching him in the eyes. 


They were just details... till that faithful night. 


That night was one of those night: Dave was too drunk, too high and obviously horny and Junior could barely 
stand up, but the two made their way to their hotel room anyway. 


Soon enough, they were both naked, Dave pushing inside David's willing, sweaty body as the summer heat 
embraced their weary limbs. 


"Fuck... fuck, Dave.." Junior panted between a thrust and another one. "You're coming down pretty hard on me 


for tonight shitty show, baby...” 


David wasn't a talkative guy - sure as hell not like Lars -, unless he was suspicious. And he had really been 
for the past few weeks. It was time to find out what was going on inside the guitarist's head and what better 


time could he choose than when Dave was weak and vulnerable, under the effects of drugs and booze? 


He wasn't clear headed as well, but that was okay. He knew he would've to put up with thorny answers. He was 


ready to listen to them and forget them straight after. 


My body aches from mistakes, 
Betrayed by lust. 

We lied to each other so much 
That in nothing we trust. 


However, the message he got that night turned out to be almost impossible to forget, albeit with a good dose 
of alcohol helping him to. 

In fact, Dave didn't reply to David. It's what the singer blurted out that hurt his lover so much he would 
barely talk to him for the following few days. 


Dave was weak, loose, on the edge of coming when he moaned that name. 
He didn't even think twice before screaming it. 


He came hard, hips still rocking into David's body, before collapsing on his beloved's back, after calling that 
name with all the passion and energy he still had. 


| try to let go, but | know 
Well never end ‘fil we're dust 
We lied to each other again 
But I wish | could trust. 


James, he screamed. 


